FELLOW-TOWNSMEN

had elapsed, he was not seen again in his accustomed
walks, or in his new house, or in his old one. He was
gone for good, nobody knew whither. It was soon
discovered that he had empowered his lawyer to dis-
pose of all his property, real and personal, in the
borough, and pay in the proceeds to the account of
an unknown person at one of the large London banks.
The person was by some supposed to be himself under
an assumed name; but few, if any, had certain know-
ledge of that fact.

The elegant new residence was sold with the rest
of his possessions; and its purchaser was no other
than Downe, now a thriving man in the borough, and
one whose growing family and new wife required more
roomy accommodation than was afforded by the little
house up the narrow side street Barnet's old habita-
tion was bought by the trustees of the Congregational
Baptist body in that town, who pulled down the time-
honoured dwelling and built a new chapel on its site.
By the time the last hour of that, to Barnet, eventful
year had chimed, every vestige of him had disappeared
from the precincts of his native place, and the name
became extinct in the borough of Port-Bredy, after
having been a living force therein for more than two
hundred years.